N  QT        ACCORDING         TO         RULES

Machine-Gun officer pointed it at the sky and pulled
the trigger. In a second or two the whole area in front
was bathed in an artificial moonlight.

" There they are.   See them ? "

Half a dozen small groups of the German infantry
were caught in the bright light, moving cautiously
across a broad field nearly three-quarters of a mile
away. The four machine-guns on the slope poured
volley after volley into them until, after about half a
minute, the Very Light expired and the scene was
again blanketed in darkness.

"That'll cool their ardour a bit," exclaimed the
Machine-Gun officer, highly satisfied.

" You noticed they're at least a quarter of a mile
nearer," said the Gunner thoughtfully. " And God
knows how long we've got to stay here before that
blasted infantry comes, if they come at all. I wonder
we haven't been over-run by now. They must think
there's a whole blooming Division up here, to be so
cautious. That's a consolation, anyhow. But how
long will they be deceived ? "

" Two hours ought to see us through, at the most/'

" Or an hour and a half. Or an hour. . . . We
don't know anything, old boy. Except that we're in
a very big plate of soup."

Behind them the Battery continued to fire frequently,
but intermittently, on the tasks sent down from the
O.P. In front the Germans were engaging in a perfect
orgy of machine-gun fire, angered at being caught in
the Very Light. Bullets whined incessantly over the
slope. The distant darkness was alive with red flashes.
It gave some satisfaction to the little band on-the
slope to note that the flashes drew no nearer.

An anxious quarter of an hour passed without any
new development. The German firing died down to
an occasional spasmodic burst. To the two officers
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